WordWorld: Build it Again! - Episode 15

Kids: A Symphony of Words!
(WE PAN DOWN TO WORDWORLD DURING THE DAWN OF ANOTHER DAY.)
Mr. Narrator: Since she was a little girl, Cow has dreamed of being a great singer. And something tells me that today is a great day to turn those dreams into reality.
(RED CURTAINS OPEN: ON STAGE, THE FOCUS OF BLUE LIGHT REVEALS COW, WITH A MICROPHONE, LAYING ON BACK ON A PIANO. SINGS A PARODY OF "WALKING METAMORPHOSIS" BY RAUL SEIXAS)
Cow: (sings)
*I prefer to be this beautiful and cool cow*
*Than graze that old field, upset*
*Than graze that old field, upset.*
(song ends, applause)
Cow: Thank you, thank you soooo much!
(THE CURTAINS CLOSE. THE APPLAUSE GIVES SPACE TO THE SOUND OF THE ALARM CLOCK WHICH RINGS LOUDER AND LOUDER.)
Cow's Clock: Time to wake up! Time to wake up! Time to-
(COW THROWS THE PILLOW AT THE CLOCK, WHICH BREAKS UP IN LITTLE LETTERS.)
Cow: I know, I know. Time to wake up.
(Cow covers herself with the blanket, closes her eyes and snores.)
Mr. Narrator: Uh, Cow... you can't sleep all day.
Cow: (without opening her eyes) Just five more minutes for me to dream.
Mr. Narrator: Dreaming is good! But real life can also be very interesting. Don't you think?
(COW OPENS ONE EYE, STARING AT CAMERA.)
Mr. Narrator: You have to be awake to make dreams come true.
(COW GETS UP SUDDENLY.)
Cow: Do you think I can be a real singer?
Mr. Narrator: Eh... why not?
(COW LOOKS AT THE CAMERA, TALKS TO MR. NARRATATOR.)
Cow: Really?
(Outside of Cow's home...)
(ARMADILLO WALKS NEXT TO GOAT.)
Armadillo: Hey Goat, have I told you the news?
Goat: If it's bad, i won't hear it.
Armadillo: Actually, it's good! I'm going to make my own band.
Goat: A band? And since when were you a musician, Arma'?
Armadillo: Since... today. “I present to you, the rock star... ME, Armadillo!”.
(ARMADILLO DOES DRUMS MOVEMENTS IN THE AIR. GOAT COVERS HIS EARS, DISTURBED BY THE SOUND.)
Armadillo: Goat! Why don't you join the band too?
Goat: Me, in a band? Armadillo, I'm too old for these things.
Armadillo: Are you kidding, Goat? It's never too late to start something new!
(ARMADILLO CONTINUES DOING DRUM MOVEMENTS IN THE AIR. GOAT CONTINUES COVERING HIS EARS.)
Goat: Well, (puts on his chef's hat) I'm going to my kitchen. Real life is calling me. See ya... "rock star".
(GOAT laughs while walking away. Armadillo talks to the camera.)
Armadillo: I know my dream will come true, I just need one-
Cow: (hums a parody of “Dangerous” by As Frenéticas)
*I know I'm a charming cow*
*In the animal world I am not dangerous.*
(ARMADILLO BACKS UP AND SPYS THROUGH THE COW'S WINDOW.)
Armadillo: *gasp* Singer!
(ARMADILLO BREAKS A SMILE.)
(In Cow's home...)
(COW WEARS AN EARPHONE IN HER EAR AND SINGS IN FRONT OF THE MIRROR, HOLDING A BRUSH AS IF IT WERE A MICROPHONE. COW PRACTICE DANCE STEPS.)
Cow: (hums)
*I can give you some milk, that's true*
*I can moo, like this: moooooo.*
(COW TUMBLES AND GETS BACK UP.)
*I will make you crazy*
*sooooo crazy*
*sooooooo crazy*
*Crazy for me.*
(COW MOVES 360 DEGREES AND POSES. Armadillo ENTERS THROUGH THE DOOR, WITH SHOCK.)
Cow: Armadillo?
(ARMADILLO STARTS CLAPPING)
Armadillo: Bravo! It's perfect!
(COW GETS FRIGHTENED AND TRIES TO DISGUISE IT: LOOKS AT THE BRUSH IN HER HAND AND PRETENDS TO BE BRUSHING HER FUR.)
Armadillo: Why have you never done this before?
Cow: Brush my beautiful fur? Well, er... um... I do this every day.
Armadillo: No, Why have you never sung before?
Cow: (disguises) I don't know what you're talking about, Armadillo.
Armadillo: Cow, there's no need to hide it. Your voice is very pretty! Have you ever thought about being a singer?
(COW SURRENDERS AND THROWS THE BRUSH AWAY.)
Cow: It's my biggest dream! But...
Armadillo: But what?
Cow: (whispering) I'm afraid I'm not so good... I've never been seen singing before.
Armadillo: It's okay, Cow! Not only birds sing well!
(ARMADILLO JUMPS.)
Armadillo: Which gives me an idea that will help you overcome your fear!
Cow: What idea?
Armadillo: Let's make a band! That way, you're not alone and I become a rock star, which is my dream!
(THE COW'S EYES GLOW.)
Cow: Would you do that for me?
Armadillo: Sure! You sing and I drum!
(ARMADILLO MAKES DRUMMING MOVEMENTS IN THE AIR. COW EMBRACES ARMADILLO.)
Cow: Thank you so much, Armadillo! But, how do we make sound without musical instruments?
Armadillo: I already know who can help us! Come on!
(ARMADILLO CURLS UP, AND DASHES. COW FOLLOWS HIM)
(At Alligator's lab...)
Armadillo: Alligator, have you heard? We're gonna start up our own band!
Alligator: That's great! Speaking of which, (GETS SOME LETTERS FROM A DRAWER) I'm making my own instrument! It's a...
(ALLIGATOR JOINS THE LETTERS B-O-T-T-L-E.) 
Alligator: B. O. T. T. L. E...
(ALLIGATOR FITS THE LETTERS IN AND A BOTTLE FORMS.)
Kids: Bottle!
(ALLIGATOR PICKS UP THE BOTTLE.)
Alligator: and now, a little tune from your's truley... Alligator.
(ALLIGATOR BLOWS ON THE BOTTLE AND A VERY LOUD SOUND ECHOES. COW AND ARMADILLO APPLAUD, ENTHUSIASMED, IN FRONT OF HIM. COW HAS THE PHONE IN HER POCKET [i think].)
Cow: That is sooo cool!
Alligator: Thank you, thank you! You can improvise sounds with almost anything. Wanna see?
(ARMADILLO AND COW NOD IN SYNCHRONY, WITH THEIR HEADS. ALLIGATOR GETS THE LETTERS "C-U-P" FROM ANOTHER DRAWER AND JOINS THEM)
Alligator: "C", "U", "P".  C-up...
(A CUP FORMS.)
Children: Cup!
(ALLIGATOR MAKES A CIRCULAR MOVEMENT WITH HIS FINGER ON THE EDGE OF THE GLASS. A HIGH, TUINED SOUND ECHOES.)
Cow: Bravo!
Armadillo: Fantastic! And for drumming? What can you do?
(ARMADILLO MAKES DRUM MOVEMENTS IN THE AIR)
Alligator: Let's see what I have here...
(ALLIGATOR TAKES LETTERS FROM ANOTHER DRAWER: P-A-I-L.)
Alligator: P. A. I. L...
(ALLIGATOR FITS THE LETTERS IN AND A PAIL FORMS.)
Kids: Pail!
(ALLIGATOR GIVES THE PAIL TO ARMADILLO)
Alligator: Well... this is close to a drum.
(ARMADILLO PLAYS THE PAIL.)
Armadillo: Hmm. You're right!
(ARMADILLO PLAYS A DITTY ON THE DRUM WHILE ALLIGATOR BLOWS ON THE BOTTLE)
Cow: Band, DISBAND!
(THEY BOTH STOP)
Cow: Let's try and make a song, together!
Alligator: Cow, what are you talking about?
Cow: Quick, to the field!
Armadillo/Alligator: Okay!
Alligator: Let's go!
(in the field...)
(COW, ALLIGATOR AND ARMADILLO LEAVE IN BLOCK. ALLIGATOR BLOWS ON THE BOTTLE, ARMADILLO BATUCAS THE BUCKET, COW SINGS AND DANCES WITH HER PHONE PLAYING MUSIC. PARODY OF “Ô ABRE ALAS” BY CHIQUINHA GONZAGA.)
Cow: (sings)
*I make way, I want to sing!*
*I make way, I want to sing!*
*I have a dream, I can't deny it.*
*I have a dream, I can't deny it.*
(ALLIGATOR AND ARMADILLO PLAY AROUND HER.)
(in goat and monkey's house...)
(MARCHINHA PLAYING. GOAT AND MONKEY LOOK OUT THE WINDOW. LOOK AT EACH OTHER: THEIR BODIES BEGIN TO MOVE TO THE RHYTHM OF THE MUSIC, INVOLUNTARY, MORE THAN THEY WILL: THEIR FEET MOVE, THE TAIL, THE EARS. THEY SURRENDER.)
(back in the field...)
(MARCHINHA PLAYING. GOAT AND MONKEY JOIN COW'S BAND, ALONG WITH ALIGATOR AND ARMADILLO.)
Cow: (singing in time with the music)
*Cow is the one singer who will sing!*
(GOAT BEATS THE WOODEN SPOON INTO THE PAN, AND MONKEY THE TWO LIDS. ARMADILLO PLAYS THE BUCKET, ALLIGATOR BLOWS ON THE BOTTLE. EVERYONE PLAYS VERY EXCITED, THE COW'S VOICE TURNS LOWER, UNTIL DISAPPEARING, OVERLAPPED BY THE SOUND OF THE INSTRUMENTS.)
Cow: (quietly)
*This cow's singing is...*
(THE FRIENDS GET EXCITED AND PLAY MORE AND MORE LOUD, NOT NOTICE THE MISSING COW'S VOICE. COW MOVES HIS MOUTH, BUT NO SOUND COMES OUT. COW SIGNALS WITH HIS FRIENDS TO STOP, TRIES TO GET ATTENTION, BUT THEY ARE VERY EXCITED AND CONTINUE PLAYING. COW, IMPATIENT, PUT HER HANDS ON WAIST AND SCREAMS)
Cow: STOP!
(MONKEY CLAPS THE TWO PANS RIGHT NEXT TO GOAT'S EAR, WHICH COMES OUT TREMENDOUS, bouncing, with wide eyes.)
Goat: (covering ears) Will you mind?
Monkey: Sorry! I didn't hold back...
(THE CLASS FREEZES THEIR MOVEMENTS IN THE AIR AND LOOKS AT THE COW)
Cow: I'm glad that everyone is having fun, but with all that sound, no one hears my voice.
Armadillo: We can play softer...
(ARMADILLO SMILES WORRIED, DISSATISFIED WITH HIS OWN IDEA.)
Goat: Or... you can sing louder!
Cow: But I'm already getting hoarse, I can't sing any louder than that.
Alligator: Not without straining your voice. But I know what can help! A microphone!
(MUSIC FADE IN: BUILD A WORD)
Cow: Great idea, Alligator. I need a microphone!
Alligator: Come on everybody, it's time to...
Alligator/Cow/Goat/Monkey/Armadillo: BUILD A WORD!
(GOAT, MONKEY, AND ARMADILLO PLAY THEIR RESPECTIVE INSTRUMENTS WHILE ALLIGATOR AND COW DO AN IRISH DANCE TO THE SONG. THE FORMER TURNS THE BOTTLE UPSIDE DOWN AND TAKES OUT, FROM INSIDE IT, THE LETTERS M-I-C-R-O. WHILE THE LATTER TAKES APART THE LETTERS OF HER PHONE: P-H-O-N-E. )
Alligator / Cow / Goat / Monkey / Armadillo: (singing)
*It's almost time to Build-a-Word*
*We're ready, We're ready*
*You can help us build a word today*
*Everybody, Everybody*
*Are we ready?*

*And... GO!*
(alligator puts the letters down)
Alligator: M-I-C-R-O...
Cow: P-H-O-N-E!
(A MICROPHONE FORMS.)
Children: Microphone!
Cow: A 5, 6, 7, 8!
(Cow takes the microphone)
Alligator/Cow/Goat/Monkey/Armadillo: (singing)
*Hooray, you helped us build a word today!*
*You did it, you did it*
Cow (on microphone):
*A microphone was the best invetion Alligator ever had*
Alligator/Cow/Goat/Monkey/Armadillo: (singing)
*We built it, we built it!*
*What did we say?*

*We... BUILT IT!*
(THEY ALL STRIKE POSES. CONFETTI FALLS DOWN.)
Alligator: This thing here, Cow, would help your sing even better than before!
(COW SPEAKS INTO MICROPHONE.)
Cow: (her voice echoes well) One, two, three... it's showtime!
(COW SINGS AND DANCES WHILE THE BAND PLAYS. (INSERT AN ORIGINAL SONG HERE TO CLOSE THE EPISODE).
(ALL APPLAUD, MONKEY KISSES COW'S HOOF.)
Monkey: Wonderful! Diva! Muse! I'll be your music producer.
(COW BREAKS A SMILE.)
Cow: Thank you so much, Monkey!
Alligator: Thanks, Monk'!
Goat: Armadillo, sorry to doubt your potential. And thanks for the motivation, see? You were right, it's never too late to start.
(GOAT PLAYS HARD WITH THE WOODEN SPOON IN THE POT. EVERYONE COVERS THEIR EARS.)
Goat: Well... maybe I need to rehearse a little bit more.
(EVERYONE LAUGHES AT GOAT, TREMENDOUSLY. THEY GO BACK TO PLAYING THEIR MUSIC.)
Mr. Narrator: The band is already the biggest hit in WordWorld! And so, our friends discovered that dreams that are dreamed together, come true. The end.